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time is not distant when we shall do so, being deter-
min'd not to remain another winter here, but to return
to London.

1 hear a voice you curmot hear, that says I must not stay,
I see a hand you cannot see, that beckons me away."

Naked we came here, naked of Natural things, & naked
\ve shall return; but while cloth'd with the Divine
Mercy, we are richly cloth'd in Spiritual & suffer all the
rest gladly. Pray give my Love to Mrs. Butts & your
family. I am, Yours Sincerely,

WILLIAM BLAKE.

P.S. Your Obliging proposal of Exhibiting my two
Pictures likewise calls for my thanks; I will finish the
other, & then we shall judge of the matter with certainty.

TO    THOMAS    BUTTS

Felpham, Now, 22, 1802,
DEAR SIR,

My Brother tells me that he fears you are offended
with me. I fear so too, because there appears some
reason why you might be so. But wben you have heard
me out, you will not be so.

I have now given two years to the intense study of
those parts of the art which relate to light & shade &
colour, & am Convinced that either my understanding is
incapable of comprehending the beauties of Colouring,
or the Pictures which I painted for you Are Equal in
Every part of the Art, & superior in One, to any thing